
JUST BEFORE THE 

BATTLE 

M OTHE R 

Juet befor the battle mother lam thinking mos 
o r yon 

Wh'b upon the field we'ro watching with th?t 
enemy in view 

Comrades brave around me lying' filled my tho 
lights of borne & God g 

For well they knew that on (he morrow some 
will s’ecp beneath the sod 

Farewell mother yon may never press me to 
. your heart again 

But oh you ll not forget me mother if I‘re nnm 
bered with the slain 

Ob, i long o ses you mother & thefloveing ones 
at home 

Butl‘11 never leave our banner till in honour 
I do come 

Tell the tra’tos all around yon That their cruel 
w rds We know 

Tu every bat le kill our soldiers by the b lp 
t cy give tlio f e 

Hark I bear the bugle sound ng it is the- signal 
for the fight 

>0 may God protect us mother as he eser tfoe* 
the right 

Hear the battle cry of freedom h iw.it swcMs 
upon the sir 

Oil y.s we 11 rally round our banner or we‘U t.o 
ble perish there 

Though o.ir. ceuniry call von .Hiding O may 
Angels guard ibe w*y 

® Idle dtiT: natioipt sous are fithing we can only 
tor them pray 
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